New Aphon and Gagra, Abkhazia 


Another fascinating journey is about to begin! This morning, on June, 
8 I have arrived in the Abkhazian city of New Aphon with expectations to 
see new places and learn something new. 


I was due to get off the train in the capital of this country Sukhumi, 
but shortly before the train reached New Aphon I received a phone call 
from the woman who organized the tour suggesting that I could get off one 
station earlier to join the group setting sails to the caves. I held on to this 
wonderful opportunity, having left the train and getting into the car with 
our guide. 


Owning to their age, the caves can tell history, which is equal to 2 
million years. However, this natural formation was discovered relatively 
recently - in 1961. It was the Abkhazian teenager Smir who went down into 
history for his feat. The thing is that nobody had ever dared to do that, even 
scientists. He descended into the depth of 25 meters and became a pioneer. 


The caves take up the square of 160,000 m? and comprise nine halls. 
Three of them are not accessible for the public, one of which is being used 
as Classical concerts venue. 


In the first hall there is a real wonder of the nature - an underground 
lake, which is hardly visible due to its location in the shade with only a 
scant light penetration. Stalagmites and stalactites are responsible for 
unusual figures growing in all directions on walls and ceiling of the caves. 


The name of the second hall, Mokhadzhira, takes its roots from the 
history going back to XVIII-XIX centuries, when 80% of the Abkhazians 
were obligatory resettled to Turkey. 


The next hall poses a funnel shaped hollow full of water reaching the 
height of 30 meters. To prevent a flooding, a drain was built. The local 
landmark is the longest in the whole Europe underground bridge stretching 
for 120 m at the height of 10 m above the ground. The hall Narta means a 
«coward» in translation from the Abkhazian language. It has its attraction 
as well presented by the underground Siphon Lake with better 
observational possibilities than those mentioned previously concerning the 
first hall. 


No signs of ancient tribe habitation have been discovered inside the 
caves so far. However, there are living beings who can call home the 
underground depth. All of them are classified into 3 groups. They made the 
way to the caves by accident, and some resemble flying mice. 


Despite the fact that it was not my first time in a cave, the excursion 
in the dungeon produced an immense impression on me with its fancy stone 


formations and chalky structures. Most of all I was impressed by the lakes 
with their blue-colored water gleaming in the artificial light. 


Next, we visited a monastery in the same city. It was built in 1888. Its 
architecture does not seem to have something special, but what I liked most 
about it is the colorful plasterwork. 


Our next stop was the local park with its picturesque images including 
a along oval pond, where swans could be seen, a pair of monuments and 
exotic plants and trees. At the first glance it was one of usual parks. 
However, those were ostriches that made it a little bit out of the ordinary. 


An artificial waterfall nearby did impress me as well. It was 
surrounded by amazing scenery on the background. But those who came to 
earn money quailing poor animals such as a bear, an eagle and a snake by 
attracting people to take a photo with them spoilt the view. It was especially 
painful for me, as well as for some other members of our group, to see the 
bear trying to free himself from the collar depriving him of free life in the 
wild... 


A trip to the city of Gagra lying some 200 kilometers away from the 
place I lived in my tent was also nice even though it took me more than 
three hours to get there with a bus change. Unluckily, I had not come 
around to do timing in advance and had to put up with the circumstance 
that I had only three hours to spend in Gagra: otherwise I could risk not 
catching the bus back and stay there for the night without a proper place to 
sleep. The healthy portion of the time I was bathing in the sea, the rest was 
left to explore the park taking up 70 Hectares. It was really exciting to 
observe exotic palms quite typical of the southern nature and other trees I 
cannot see on the streets of Moscow, such as a laurel, olive and mulberry 
trees. 


A small figure of steel was the thing which attracted my attention with 
the following citation carved in three languages: «Life is not a property we 
must protect, but a gift we should share with others». It is smart saying, 
isn’t it? 


In the meantime, I came in for a grocery store to buy something to eat 
and made my way back to the bus stop. I find it needless to describe my way 
back as I did not follow it while reading an Austrian newspaper in German, I 
had picked up two years ago in the airport and my attention was completely 
absorbed. 


Now it is time to go on with another journey I undertook. I dedicated 
the whole day so that to visit the Botanical Garden in the capital of 
Abkhazia Sukhumi. It did not take more than an hour to get there from my 
camping place in Tamysh. It was a very hot day and I was full of hope to 
find a shadowy place there. But I did not manage to do that till I reached a 


bamboo alley. It was a real paradise to walk along it and take a sit on one of 
the benches on the way to have some water and relax. 


I passed by some bushes and trees, the names of which I do not know 
in English. They come from all around the world: Japan, Europe and even 
Australia. A mighty lime tree of more than 300 years old stood right in the 
center as well as a pair of Dawn Redwoods supposedly playing a protective 
function for other plants of a smaller height. 


